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"You are not going to say good night to me?" asked Sophie.
"I think I know the reason.5' She held out the paper as she
spoke, her finger-nail pressing deeply into it, to mark what
she had been reading.

He came back to her, with a slightly apologetic air. "I
insist on your buying two/3 she said, "shoddy or not. And
then I shall understand you not saying good night."

"That sounds a little mysterious," said Count Fredrik, as
his guest took the paper from Sophie. "What is this present
you are demanding from Baron Taube? I don't understand."

"You're not meant to, Father. You wouldn't approve!"
She snatched the paper from Taube, refolded it, and returned
it to her father. "You may go, Henrik," she said to the foot-
man. "I will see Baron Taube to the door myself."

Left to himself, her father was soon buried in the news from
Prance. There was little doubt of the war, little doubt that
King Gustav would do his best to make Sweden play a leading
part in the crusade against the Jacobins. But it looked as if
the Allies would reach Paris from the Netherlands before a
single Swedish regiment could be landed from the Channel.
And it was certainly the business of every good patriot to see
how many hindrances and delays could be put between an
unscrupulous King and his Quixotic determination to waste
good Swedish blood.

It was not until he had digested the front page and made
a few mental notes of friends to be seen, plans to be concocted,
that he turned over to run a lofty eye over the lesser announce-
ments. He would hardly have stopped to read but for the
deep imprint of a little finger-nail that marked one out for his
attention.

'FRIDAY the 16th of MARCH,5 he read. 'MASKED
BALL at the ROYAL OPERA HOUSE. 10.30 P.M.
TICKETS on sale at the ROYAL OPERA HOUSE

Booking-office, and at the entrance to the Masquerade.'

He walked to the window. The thick snow muffled the sound
of wheels. But Baron Taube's cab had already departed, and
Sophie's coach was rolling away towards the centre of the city.